THE CURRICULUM

In their hour of joy and triumph
Venus they forget to think,
And the goddess sore offended,

them to the wild beast's rank

(J T   IH)

Phaeton was a wilful youth who always got his \\ay
He asked to drive his father's charge upon a certain day
But Phcebus knowing well \that clanger lurktth in the sky,
Implored of him to -wish again and not that task to try
But Phaeton determined was to best this dangerous \\ay,
And leaped into the chanot to spite his father's sway
The horses started forward at a dashing headlong pace,
Phaeton tried to hold them back and modify the race.
With dreadful swiftness on he flew, losing his proper road,
The earth and sky began to smoke in an alarming mode
At length when all had burst in names, Jupiter cned aloud,
Phaeton who had lost his head was killed beneath a cloud.

(HEM    I5-&-   IV)

Wnte thirty lines of blank verse on (a), " A Spring Morning "
(following " A Winter Morning Walk "), or, (b), Pegasus, or, (c),
Allenby.

4 SPRING MORNING

'Tip Spring, and now the birds with merry song

Sing with full-throated voice to the blue sky

On which small clouds float, soft as a dove's wing

Against the blue the pale-green leaflet gleams

The darker green of elder, further down,

Sets off the brilliance of the hawthorn-hedge

Close to the ground, the purple violet peeps

From out its nest of overhanging leaves

On yonder bank the daffodils toss their heads

Under the shady lichen trees so tall

Close by a chesnut, bursting into leaf,

Drops down it's sticky calyx on the ground;

An early bumble-bee dives headlong m

To a half-opened flower of early pear

O'erhead, in the tall beech trees, busy rooks,